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Captivated 
Not merely a glance 
I stared at that Birch 
White exotic 
Enormous tendrils e 
Reach reaching 
with broken arms ar 
She's the misplaced 
Gorgon grotesque 
Beautiful Medusa 
with White Pine Pav 
shrouding her from, 
Seemingly dormant 
feeds on mother ea 
Awaiting spring and 
of new baby snake 
Her power subsiste 
yet enough to lure r 
to in turn feed upon 
I am stone 
Brett J. Colley 
And Now All the Angels Are Arguing Over Me 
